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morning, I was lying on iny bed, undressed), humiliated
because Russians never retreat."
Time, reflection, habit gradually wore out Dostoevsky's
infatuation. He was weary, he longed to return to Russia
and resume writing, all the more so because Maria Dmitri-
evna's condition had suddenly become worse. For Feodor
Mikhailovich had not forgotten his wife in the course of this
harrowing trip. He often referred to her in his letters.
"I think often of Maria Dmitrievna; how I long to receive
some good news of her. How is she?" (Letter to his brother
Nicolai, August 28, 1863.) "When you hear something
about your mother, write to me." (Letter to Pavel Isaev,
August 28, 1863.) "Write me something about Maria Dmi-
trievna." (Letter to V. D. Constant, September 20, 1863.)
From Rome, Dostoevsky and Suslova went to Naples, and
from Naples back to Turin. Finally, in the middle of Octo-
ber, the lovers separated. Polina went to Paris, and Dosto-
evsky to Russia.
On the way he stopped at Hamburg and lost in gambling
all the money that remained for his trip. Panic-stricken, he
wrote to Polina, who, although in dire straits herself, pawned
her watch and chain, and borrowed a small sum from her
friends, and thus was able to send a little money to her
former lover. Later she wrote: "When I recall what I was
two years ago, I feel a great hatred for Dostoevsky. He was
the first to kill faith in my heart."
By a curious coincidence it was Vasily Rozanov, the great
commentator on Dostoevsky, whom Polina married in 1880.
At that time she was forty and Rozanov only twenty-four
years of age. He worshiped her, and she laughed at him.
After six years of hellish life together, she left him and he